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His honour he will celebrate, in lays

Indited by the word of inspiration sure;

The valleys shall reecho to his voice,

And from the western sea to Cambay's strand.

The song of Christ shall rise, who hath received

The heathen, as his heritage beloved,

And over them shall reign, while sun endures.

I hail that day: 0, may it soon appear I

Haste, Lord, thy work, and shed abroad thy fear.53*

After passing two days in admiring the
exquisite beauty of the Jain temples, I
commenced, by means of a little dooly,
the farther ascent of Girnar. From the
fort to the summit of the mount, every
half mile bears testimony to its sacred
character. Inscriptions abound, both upon
the rocks themselves, and on the sides,
and doorways of the older temples. Lit-
tle rude figures of Budda are chiselled
upon the blocks of granite, at almost every
angle; and small, upright stones, on which

* These lines, I found afterwards, had been written
by Dr. "Wilson, and published in the Oriental Chris-
tian Spectator, for 1835.